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87 Tb& ^rcifedy of Othello 

I know' thou dift not.thou art pot fuch a villairtc ; 

‘•peske,for my heart is foil.; Ty -7' ^ 

jag. I tol him whatYthdn«he > an-! rend 00 more. 

Then what he found himfelft was ipt and ti ue. 

Em. But did you euer tell himfhe Was falfe ? | - 
lag. 1 did. 

E n. You told a lie,an odious damned lie ; 

Vpon my foule a He, a wicked lie.; 

She falfe with Cafsio ; did yotffay mitiCafsb)'**- 

lag. With Cafsio iniftrefle ; go to. charnnte your tongue.' - 55 
Sw, l will not chajme my tongue,! am boiind to fpeakc^ 
My MmPnffi here lies murdered in her bed. 

AH. Oh heauens forefend. 

E m . And y our reports haue fct the murderer on-* 

Otb. Nayiftarenycmafrers^tiscrue indeed. 
gra. Tis a drange truth. 

ykftw. O monftrousaft t . 

Em. VilJany,villany,vil(anyj- _ 

Ithinke vpon’t, I thinke;*f'fine!f a villiny * 

1 thought fothtn ; lie kill my felfefor griefe, 

O villany,villany. . , 1 

lag. What are you irradM chir'eeyou get you home. 

Em. Good Gentlemen let me haue leaue to fpeake ; 

Tis proper I obey him, but riot now : 

Perhaps /^i wai neYe goehbtne. . - 

Oth. Oh, oh, oh. . Oth. falls on the btd ‘ * 
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£m. Nay, lay thee downs', ahd roare, 

For thoa haft kildthefweereftinnoeenrj 
That ere did lift vp eyd.- r v- u ; « h ; ; ' 

Otb* O flW wa»ft©§# ; r - ul,w: H: £l r 

I fear ce did know you V ncie.there lies your Niece, 
Whofe breath indded^ltelebandshaue n£wly ftopfj 
I know this aft foftwes terrible andgrihu 
Gr. pooreT5«/^w<^* J am g ! adthy father’s dead. 
Thy match was ®ortalltohim,and : pure griefei 
Shore his old thread in twaine : did he line now, 
This light would'make him doe a acfperate turne, 
Yca,curfe his better Angcll from his fide, ; - " ■ ■ ’ 
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the tZMooreofVz 

And fall to reprobation. .i.-ijj ei: -, v 

Otb. Tis pittifull,butyet ; /^Mn?^ji s JffniBSmfflffil 
That lhe with Cafsio. had tgte)& pf.lhame 

Athoufand times committed; v :m ^ _ 

And (be did gratifie hisamorpuswof;^ ; qU:%v v ,, . W03 , , : 

With that recogmfance and pledge^f lpuf, . or t oAb:u<h\ t : « • . 
Which I fitft g aue * f aw * c 10 his hand ; Jte^OS fi 23 X 

It was a handkerchiefe,an antique token ri - V(h 7/ AS ?j 

My Father gaue mv Mother. 

Em. Oheautn.O hcaueply. pp^|gj^ ; tobnocn ni eib t o A 
Jag. Come, hold asfiib'ooUdl Jltdn ar v srfl ,3100? \ 

Em. Twill put , ^ 3 ^ 0 , c? 

He be in lpeaking,U^rallas the nqr]|j - b 5 5iojfi , , , <£ l : M 

Let heauen,and men,?pd ittd?oos aotd 1 .tvv 6 

■f* fii.wiv.a'dlo r>ic.wi e ii jI 
> flum I t t>bnV 1 n ii 

; j iw ji \l 

Cra. Fie your fword vppn a .^n^, uorfT 
Em. O thou duHMoore,that liand^erchieftf thou fpeakft op* 

I found by fortune, and' diugihemy^p^^ w j . \ 4'./' 

For often with a folemne earneilntfle, c 1. , ~ 

(More then indeed belong’d to fuch,a trjfl^. . isr ru'^{ >a 7 o 
He beg'J of me to fteale it. - y r ... . «. 

lag. Villainous whore. 

Em. She gaue it Cafto} no ; alasI foundif,^ 

And! did giu’t my husband. '.o ;■ 7 - r • 

Jag. Filth, thou lit ft,- : 

Em. By heaueu I doe not.T do? not Gcmslemcp, . . 

0 murderous Cox combe/ what footild fudU tools 
Doe with fo good a woman ? : - 

_ TheM con rutis at le gcnJago Ai/Zf his wifi. 

Oth. Arc there no llones in hmien,. : 
fitit what femes for the thunder ? pcrnMous villains. 

*t ra ' The woman fails, furche has kild his wife, 

Em, . 1 , 1,0 lav me hy.my rniilrtlfy fide* Exit 
Cra. Het’s gone^buc his will*j kiid. 

Vuu^Ti J 1S a t,otor ious viilaine, take your weapon, 

.** ich I haue here rccouereo from the Jdoore s , 

c v “ Mr" 


Exit lago. 





